said. "Sit down, honey. I ain?t scared of any man
alive,"

Narcissa resumed her seat, and Simon appeared
again, with Isom in procession now, and for the next
few minutes they moved steadily between kitchen and
dining-room with a roast turkey and a smoked ham and
a dish of quail and another of squirrels, and a baked
5possum in a bed of sweet potatoes, and squash and
pickled beets,, and sweet potatoes and Irish potatoes,
and rice and hominy, and hot biscuit and beaten biscuit
and delicate long sticks of cornbread, and strawberry
and pear preserves, -and quince and apple jelly, and
stewed cranberries and pickled peaches.

Then they ceased talking for a while and really ate,
glancing now and then across the table at one another
in a rosy glow of amicability and steamy odors. From
time to time Isom entered with hot bread, while Simon
stood overlooking the field somewhat as Caesar "must
have stood looking down into Gaul, once it was well in
hand, or the Lord God Himself when He contemplated
his latest chemical experiment and saw that it was good,

"After this, Simon/5 Dr. Peabody said, and he sighed
a little, "I reckon I can take you on and find you a
little side meat now and then,"

"I 9speck you kin/5 Simon agreed, watching them
like an eagle-eyed general who rushes reserves to the
threatened points, pressing more food upon them as
they faltered. But even Dr. Peabody allowed himself
vanquished after a time, and then Simon brought in
pies of three kinds, and a small, deadly plum pudding,
and a cake baked cunningly with whisky and nuts and
fruits and ravishing as odors of heaven and treacherous
and fatal as sin; and at last, with an air sibylline and
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